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A NARRATIVE. 


Lean not on earth; ’twill pierce thee to the heart: 
A broken reed at best ;. but oft a spear ; 
On its sharp point Peace bleeds, and hope expires.—Youne. 


A short time since, while travelliag in a neighbouring state, 

[ met with an occurrence which was to me, one of more than 
common interest. After waiting several hours on the shore 

of the * * * * * *, we were at last safely set on board one 

of those vast machines which afford such a delightful facility 

to travellers. On being introduced into the spacious and 
dlegant cabin, [ found myself in the midst of a large humber 

of fellow passengers of my own sex; with an anxious glance 

I viewed every face, hoping to discover some well known fea- 
neh. or to be greeted with a grateful smile of recognition, 

But all were strangers, I felt myself alone and unregarded, 
and quite deliberately entered into a more minute survey of 

the company. In one corner was a circle of young girls 
amusing themselves at the expense of the rest of the party, 
vithout any regard to civility or decency. Here was a group 

of matrons earnestly engaged in discusing the merits of their 

;. Buifferent modes of managing children, servants &c. And 
there a number of young ladies talking of fashions, amuse- 

for @ ments and novels. In the midst of this Babel, some were en- 
at Bleavouring ‘to read, very few, however, appeared to possess 
ihe faculty of abstraction sufficiently, to pursue this emplov- 
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ment without disturbance. Among the latter, a young lady 
attracted my attention who appeared to be entirely absorb. 


ed in the work she was perusing. She was a tall and ele. 


gant figure, dvessed in deep mourning—her face was shaded 
by a double fold of crape which fell from her plain black 
bonnet—there was something peculiarly interesting in her 
whole appearance. The book by which she was thus com. 
pletely engrossed was Cowper’s Task. After a short time she 
gently closed it, raised her eyes toward Heaven and unper. 
ceived by all present, excepting myself, faintly articulated the 
last lines she had read: 


‘¢ Give what thou canst, without thee we are poor ; 
And with thee rich, take what thou wilt away.” 


As her eyes fell, they met mine fixed upon her with much 
earnestness ; a slight blush suffused her pale cheek, and again 
her face was concealed by her bonnet. ‘That face T shal! 
not soon forget. There was a lustre in her full dark eyes 
which formed a striking contrast with the death-like paleness 
of her complexion—they lighted up with a heavenly smile a 
countenance which otherwise would have been the most mel- 
ancholy one I have ever beheld. Finding my unknown con: 
panion had Jaid aside her book, and wishing for something to 
employ my time, I requested the favour of perusing it. At- 
cer amusing myself for some time with this excellent and inter 


esting poem, [ returned it with thanks to the owner, who§ 


said, that she hoped I had received both pleasure and profit 
from my employment. ‘This opened the way for some re- 
marks on the religious character of the work and its author. 
Finding our sentiments so much in: unison, other subjects 
were introduced ; gradually reserve was banished, and eacl 
of us felt the delightful anticipation of meeting with one with 
whom we felt united by the best of all bonds—Ciristian fel- 
lowship. I faund my companion possessed of ardent piety, 
joined with refined taste and a well cultivated understanding: 
she was cheerful but bad nothing like levity—sociable but 
not loquacious—sedate without being reserved. We spent 
the remainder of the day together, and felt ourselves bettet 
acquainted, than if we had met a hundred times in mixed so 
ciety. After our evening repast we ascended to the deck 0! 
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A Narrative. 75 


ihe boat. The moon was just rising full orbed and cast a 


® bright glare across the water, which unmoved by the slight- 
est breeze, presented a perfect mirror. On each side of the 


river, lofty precipices arose with majestic grandeur, and so 
rfectly were the shores reflected below, they seemed sus- 
pended between earth and heaven. At intervals cultivated 
and beautiful tracts of country opened to the view, sprinkled 
with white cottages and elegant country seats, surrounded by 
groves and lawns gently sloping to the water’s edge. In 
passing along we were sometimes thrown into darkness by 
the shade of some mighty cliff, and saw nothing reflected on 
the watery surface, but a few twinkling stars. As we were 
passing through one of these deep sxadows, I observed to my 
companion, that this scene might remind us of the vicissitudes 
of human lite. . “Che shades of disappointment and misfortune 
often intervene and shut out every ray of hope and comfogt. 
She sighed, but made no reply. Suddenly emerging into the 
full clear light, a most dazzling prospect succeeded, finely 
contrasted with the frowning precipice which we had left 
behind. Now, exclaimed I, hope and joy beam from heaven 
upon us. Yes,” said she, “and from heaven alone they ever 
come; on earth we must not fix our anchor of hope, for ev- 
ery thing here is unstable and delusive.- If you feel inclined 
to listen,”? she continued, “I will relateto you a story which 
will prove the justness of this remark.” I expressed my de- 
sire to hear it, and she began. ‘ ‘Theodosia was the only 
child of a gentleman of large fortune. Her mother died 
while she was too young to feel the irreparable loss she had 
sustained. She received a fashionable education, and cullti- 
vated with care those accomplishments which were to make 
her admired in the world; but knew nothing of the main ob- 
ject for which she was brought into this world: to prepare 
or a more exalted state of being. At an early age she was 
pledged to marry a young man who was pursuing his studies 
it college. - Nothing was wanting te make this proposed 
match every way suita»le. ‘The parents on both sides were 
High y pleased ; a fair and enchanting prospect seemed to spread 
belore them, in which the clouds of disappoiutment mingled 
only like the light clouds of a summer evening, to embellish 
rather than to injure the scene. “ Itis not in man ‘that walketh 
0 direct his steps.” ‘The death of the young man’s father 
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recalled him from his studies. His father who was suppose; 
to be wealthy had died insolvent, and a mother and three 
sisters became dependent upon him. With the eagerness o/ 
youthful hope he immediately embarked in an enterprize 
which promised to yield something to a censiderable amount, 
After an absence of two years he returned to his native land; 
success had attended his undertaking, and he had the pleasure 
of placing his endeared relatives above want, by devoting all. 
that he had accumulated to them. ‘Theodosia would gladly 
have shared with him that abundance which she possessed, 
but pride forbade; and again he left his country in pursuit of 
wealth. But he neyer returned. ‘Two days after the vessel 
sailed he was taken sick and survived only eight days longer, 
A home-bound vessel brought the melancholy intelligence. 
It would be impossible to describe the feelings of the wretched 
Theodosia. She knew not how to bear affliction, and her mur- 
murings against Providence were most wicked and dreadful. 
Shortly after this, she was also called to follow her remaining 
parent to the grave. Overwhelmed by such complicated 
woe, She remained for some time in a state of the deepest mel- 
ancholy. Life seemed an intolerable burden, and she some: 
times almost wished, in the extremity of her distress, for anni 
hilation. Seme months after the death of her father, a 
stranger called to see her who had been a fellow passenger 
with ber friend. He took from his pocket a book and a watch; 
presenting them to her he said, “I was commisioned by 4 
dying man to deliver these into your hands. It was my lot to 
watch by his sick bed, and to close his dying eyes. This 
book was an inestimable treasure to him. He drew from it 
those strong consolations which supported him in that trying 
hour. He recommends it to you as the guide to that heaven 
where he hoped to glorify God with the holy angels and spr 
its of just men made perfect. Theodosia neither spoke no! 
moved; a total apathy seemed to have benumbed every fac: 
ulty. After the gentleman had lefi the room she remained 
for some time with her eyes fixed on the well known watch. 
On the face of it was this brief but significant moto: + Time 
flies.”? The finger of death seemed pointing at the expressive 
words. She startled, and exclaimed, “ Time flies!” With it 
expressible emotion she seized the book which !sy hy her: ! 
was the Bible. The ceriainty of an approaching eternity, th 
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unprepared state of hersoul, the stubborn rebellious disposition 
she had manifested, the awful wish which she had sometimes 
indulged, all rushed upon her mind, and in the agony of des- 

air, She exclaimed, ‘this book can biing no consolation to 
me!” With the most. earnest attention she continued to 
search the blessed word of God. “The violated law spoke forth 
its thuuders,’””? and no kind hand was near to point out where 
“in strains as sweet as angels use,the gospel whispers peace.”’ 
In this situation Theodosia continued for several days. After 
the death of her father a distant relative had come to live 
with her; she was a woman destitute of religion, and knew 
not what to say to the arixious enquiries of the poor Theodo- 
sia. She told her to go and call on somejof her young friends, 
and to forget the book which had given her so much uneasi- 
ness. ‘ Never,” exclaimed the deeply convicted sinner, 
“Never; it is the word of eternal truth; and though it drive 
me to despair, yet I cannot giveit up. ‘“ Iam a wretched 
miserable sinner; the punishment which I deserve will never 
end; it has already commenced; in vain I cry fur mercy; my 
guilt is too yreat to be pardoned.” Alarmed at the vehe- 
mence of her manner, her mistaken friend feared she was de- 
lirous, and sent for a physician. When Dr,5 arrived, he 
asked some questions about her health, to which she replied ; 
“ It isthe physician of souls that I need: I want to be cured 
ofa sinful heart, I have no bodily pain.” Finding what was 
the cause of her imagined illness, Dr. S called on his 
way home at the Rev. Mr. W ’s, and requested him to 
visit the distressed girl, Mr. W accordingly called of- 
ten to see her,—explained to her more fully the plan of salva- 
tion through a crucified Redeemer, and directed her to those 
melting invitations and gracious promises which God has giv- 
en to the contrite sinner. After one of these interviews, she 
took up her Bibleand again turned over the leaves. It wasa 
new book. ‘The most gracious promises she could apply to 
herself, “ Him that cometh to me F wil! in Lo wise cast out ;” 
seemed to be traced in sunbeams throughout the xhole. Her 
heart was filled with love to her God and Saviour, and her 
tongue uttered his praises to all who approached her. She 
found that.there was much for her to do on earth—that her 
Heavenly Father had made her,a steward over a large proper- 
‘y, and she determined to spend it to his glory in advancing 
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78 Memoirs of Isaac T. Packard. 


the kingdom of her blessed Redeemer in the world. Thus 
you see that in Heaven alone can we fix our anchor of hope; 
but there we may find a basis durable as eternity.” Here the 
interesting narrative ceased ; and after expressing my thanks 
for the pleasure she had afforded me, we retired below. From 
the emotion she had betrayed during the recital, I strongly 
suspected that she was herself, Fheodosia, and this suspicion 


amounted almost to certainty when I remembered the empha: | 


sis with which she repeated those lines. 


« Give what thou canst, without thee we are poor; 
Aad with ‘hee rich, take what thou wilt away.” 


FIDELIA. 


a emma ee | 


MEMOIRS OF ISAAC T. PACKARD. 


(Concluded from page 46.) 


HIS LAST SICKNESS AND DYING COUNSEL. 


His last sickness, which was a typhus fever, and endured 
with calmness and patience, was short. He began to com- 
plain on Sabbath day, Sept. 10, after attending public wor- 
ship in the morning: medical aid was first applied on Tues- 
day, and he died the next Sabbath about nine o’clock in the 
morning. His disease, in defiance of medical skill and hu- 
man efiorts, moved on rapidly and with undiverted steps, 
daily pressing him downward toward death. 

In the incipient stage of his sickness, before any fatal symp- 
toms appeared, he was reminded that God only knew the 
issue—that it became him to consider his situation, to exam- 
ine himself, and try to ascertain whether he was prepared to 

.pass the great change of death. He ‘listened with much 
composure and sober attention, and was, during the whole 
course of his illness, very solicitous to be prayed with often, 
and to be remembered at the throne of grace by praying 
friends. 

As his complaint progressed, he was conversed. with free- 
ly and frequently on the nature and importance of personél 


religion, and the particular State of his own mind. He ap§ 
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peared to have been effectually convinced that his heart was 
extremely wicked, that Christ Jesus was the only and all- 
sufficient Saviour, and that the influence of the Holy Spirit 
was essential, to enlighten the mind, and transform the heart 
to that “‘ holiness, without which no man shall see the Lord.” 

Parental tenderness and solicitude failed not to present to 
his view, with all plainness, those discriminating marks of 


® christian feeling jand character which the Bible makes essen- 


tial to “a good hope through grace”—love to God’s true 
character, trust in Jesus Christ as an Almighty Saviour, de- 
light in the Scriptures, complacency in the character and 
company of the pious, hatred to sin, compassion for sinners, 
and a temper of forgiveness toward enemies. In relation to 
these, he admitted that his feelings and views had been some- 
what different within a year past; but still had strong and 
distressing fears, lest they had not been such as real Chris- 
tians possessed. He said, “I should be willing to die if I 
knew I was prepared for death ;” but added, I do not think 
I have had such bright views of the Saviour as some Chris- 
llans speak of.”” At another time, being asked what encour- 
aged him principally to hope that he was renewed, he repli- 
ed, “ because I have felt love to the Bible and to Christians, 
and found pleasure in their conversation. He remained still 
in an uncomfortable state of mind: and while only a faint 
and trembling hope glimmered in his heart, a deep anxiety 
and gloomy solicitude were depicted in his countenance. 

Toward the closing scene, however, his fears seemed to 
abate, his hopes revive, his prespects to brighten, and a mild 
and sacred cheerfulness appeared in his countenance when- 
ever the subject of Christ and religion occupied his thoughts. 
His death was lingering. He lay in a dying condition, gen- 
erally restless and disturbed in body and mind, about twenty 
hours. Until within a few hours cf his death, however, he 
ecould speak, ahd had lucid intefval§ when his mind appear- 
ed calm and regular. And when the Subject of religion was 
brought to his mind, he generally became calm and compos- 
ed, listened attentively, and spake rationally. 

About twelve hours before he deceased, after lying in dye 
ing agonies so long as to render it doubtful whether he would 
be able to disclose any thing more as to his religious views, 














































































80 “Men may live fools, but fools they cannot die. 


the, three youngest children, came to the bed, and asked, i 
he had any thing to say to them before he died? He replied 
“© yes ;” and then, with a serene and cheerful countenance, 
full of meaning, affection and tenderness, fixing his eyes o 
one after another, said, 

To his Father—* I hope you will serve God and your Cre. 
ator faithfully as long as you live.” ; 

10 his Mother—* 1 suppose Mamma has a good hope; If ; 
hope you will press forward toward the mark for the prize off « 
the high calling of God in Christ Jesus.” t 

Lo Theophitus—* Are you prepared to die?” Being ani e 
swered, I fear not, he said, “‘ then you are in an awful situa t 
tion ! I hope you will love God with all your heart, and bel y 
prepared to die in peace.” ( 

Lo Louisa—*I hope you will love God—I hope you do f 
now, and will continue to do soto the end of your life.” ¢ 

Lo Marian—“ You must love God, and love him with allf ¢ 
your heart, and prepare to meet me at the right hand of Godf a. 
at the judgment of the great day. I hope I shall be there, if If q 
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am not, I hope yon will be there.” r 
To Esther—« You must pray to God every day—you will, Bd 
won’t you? and seek him with your whole heart ?” a 


He was then asked, if he was willing to give up those stuf d, 
dies and prospects, which he had been so fondly pursuing ing y, 
connexion with his brother? ‘To which he replied, with af e 
mild and heavenly cheerfulness beaming in his countenance al 
““Q yes; they are not any thing hardly at all.” hi 

After this he was favoured with only a few :aore lucid ing p 


tervals, until the messenger death discharged his office upon jy 


him, dissolved his connexion with earthly things, and intro a 
duced his immortal spirit to an untried state in the eternal 4 
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“MEN MAY LIVE FOOLS, BUT FOOLS THEY fe 
CANNOT DIE.” th 


Alfred was the son of pious parents. He possessed, byg re 
nature, a mind quick and penetrating, and was remarkable : 
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for his sobriety and good behaviour. He was ealy educa 
ted in the principles of virtue and Christianity. He was 
early taught his duty to God, to his parents, and to all with 
whom he associated. He was taught that there was a fu- 
ture state of retribution; a heaven of enrapturing and endless 
felicity, to which those who loved God and obeyed his com- 
nandments, would be admitted ; and a hell of insupportable 
and endless misery, to which those who loved not God, and 
disobeyed his commandments, would be doomed. He was 
taught that he had an immortal soul, which was destined to 
exist for ever either in this state of happiness or misery, and 
that his future condition depended-entirely upon his conduct 
while in life. Often did his parents, pressing the hand of 
their beloved child, and with mingled emotions of hope and 
fear, impress upon his youthful mind their pious counsels. 
Often did they endeavour to lead his mind to sublime con- 
templations of God ; to explain to:him his glorious attributes 
as revealed in his word and exhibited in his works. Often 
did they attempt to impress his mind with an idea of his own 
situation as a subject of God’s moral government. Often 
did they relate to him the sufferings of Christ for his sins ; 
and often did the feeling sigh arise, and the silent tear trickle 


‘B down his youthful cheek, while he listened to the wonders of 


redeeming love. Often did they attempt to shew him the 
evil nature of sin, the depravity of the human heart, and the 
absolute need of the righteousness of Christ to recommend 
him to the favour of God. Nor did they neglect the im- 
provement of his mind. He enjoyed all the advantages of 
literary instruction which wealth could procure. With these 
advantages for literary and religious instruction, the mind of 
Alfred was formed to habits of virtue and morality. He pos- 
sessed most of the accomplishments, both mental and bodily, 
which render one person pleasing and interesting to another. 
He bid fair to be the comfort of his parents, and a blessing 
to mankind. But still he was destitute of the one thing 
needful. He was destitute of true love to God.. He want- 
ed one accomplishment, without which all others are of lit- 
tle avail, and in comparison with which all others are trifling. 
His accomplishments indeed were many, and such as would 
render life pleasant ; they gainedjhim the admiration of his 
acquaintance, and his days glided pleasaptly away until he 
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had nearly completed his sixteenth year. But the scene js 
now to be changed with Alfred. The vigour of health is to 
be changed for the languor of disease. The scenes of mirth 
in which he has deliyhted, and the circles of his beloved com. 
panions are to be changed for the distresses of a sick bed, 
From contemplations of the busy and delightful scenes 
through which he is passing, and from the anticipations of 
the pleasures and the honours which a fascinating world 
promises, and which he fondly hopes ere long to enjoy ; he 
is soon to be brought to the important consideration of his 
Own state as an immortal being, and to the anticipations of 
an unknown dreadful Eternity. 

In the midst of his fair prospects, Alfred was suddenly at- 
tacked by a violent fever. Immediately upon hearing that 
he was ill, I called to see him. I entered. the apartment 
which contained the beloved Alfred, and was surprised to 
find him, lately so blooming and vigorous, so greatly reduced. 
It was apparent that the hand of death was upon him. He 
reached me his hand as [ entered the room, not with his usu- 
al serenity, but with a look indicative of disquietude. Friend, 
says he, you see me not what you so lately saw me, sportive 
amid the pleasures of a fascinating world, but an object of 
distress; and, continued he, my distress arises not, as you 
may imagine, from the disease under which I labour. It 
is not bodily. Would that it was, then I might endure it. 
But I suffer the agonies of a wounded conscience. I reques- 
ted him to relate his feelings. It is not in my power, says he, 
to tell them: nor can you guess them. Language can but 
faintly describe what 1 feel. Imagination fails to conceive 
of it. I now find, I am forced to believe the awfal truth 
which my dear parents have so often endeavoured to impress 
upon my mind, that / have an immortal soul. I fain would 
disbelieve this dreadful truth, O could the soul but perish 
with the body; then might Ihave comfort. I find tiere 
is a hell. The miseries I suffer are no less. I know there 
is a God. Nothing but an Almighty power could inflict 
what I feel. O what, sir, can I do? What would you do: 
Iasked him. I would gladly supplicate the favour of my of 
fended God; but I durst not. I fear to increase his wrath 
which is already more than I can bear. I dare not raise my 
eyes towards the mercy seat. Ohad I listened when the 
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Saviour invited. I had then escaped this doom. [ urged 
him yet to hope for mercy, assuring him that God would yet 
hear the prayer of penitence. It is too late, he cried: my 
day of mercy is past. I soon must die. His parents ap- 
proached his bed-side. He turned his eyes towards them, 
and exclaimed, O my much beleved parents, had I but fol- 
lowed your counsel, I might be happy. I knew your in- 
structions were just. My conscience told me they were just. 
But I chose to indulge in the pleasures of this life, and live 
neglectful of God, promising myself that I would attend to 
the concerns of my soul at somie future period. But I must 
die. God is. just in his purposes. How will it aggravate 


§ my torments to reflect that I had faithful parents! How will 
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the recollection of the blessings I have enjoyed, increase that 
‘load of guilt under which I must lie forever. Forever! O 
how that thought strikes through my soul. O, will Eternity 
never end! His parents exhorted him to look to Christ for 
deliverance from the dreadful doom which awaited him. To 
Christ? said he. His mercy I have slighted. ‘To him I 
cannot go. I cannot save myself. Hell with all its torments, 
aggravated by the abundant grace which I have enjoyed, 
must be my portion forever. ‘Thus he continued to spend 
his time lamenting his past folly in refusing to accept of the 
Saviour until his day of grace was past. He lived a short 
time after this. in which he exhorted those who visited him, 
to look upon him as an example of the justice of God in pun 
ishing sin; entreating them to listen to the instructions of 
their parents, and become reconciled to God while young. 
He died in the same frame of mind, reproaching himself for 
his folly and sin in putting off the concerns of eternity till it 
jas too late, and starting with horror from the sight of that 
doom which he was about to experience. — 

And now, dear reader, what is your character? Do you 
live as did Alfred? Think of that horror whieh filled his 
soul upon his dying bed—think of that deep pit of misery inte 
which his naked soul has plunged, and tremble lest that 
doom should await you! Are you rich, prosperous, sur- 
rounded with friends and all the blessings of life? so was Al- 
ied. Are you blest with religious and literary instruction ; 
are you possessed of many personal accomplishments, and 
are you generally sober and regular in your conduct ? so was 
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84 Dialogue between a Mother and her Children. 


Alfred. But this did not save his soul, nor will it yours, 
Let the solemn truth that you have an immortal soul, a sou 
that wil! exist through intermjnable ages, and that love to 
God, and faith in the Lord Jesus Christ, are indispensabl; 
necessary to your salvation, sink deep into your heart. Hear 
it from the dying lips of Alfred—hear it reiterated from the 
silent tomb, and let the solemn truth never be forgotten, 
© That without holiness no man shall see the Lord.” 
! VARONICUS. 


Senna 


COMMUNICATED POR THE GUARDIAN. 


DIALOGUE 


BETWEEN A MOTHER AND HER CHILDREN, 


Henry. But Mother, what is a Missionary? 

Mother. Maria, I presume that you can answer tha! 
question for your brother. | 

Maria. ‘A missionary is one who goes to preach the gos 
pel to the heathen. 

Henry. And who are the heathen ? 

Maria. They are—they are a kind of wicked people, 
who—indeed I hardly know whothey are. , 

. Mother. In many parts of the world, the people have 
never been taught that there is only one God, or that God1s 
a Spirit—they have never heard that Jesus Christ died for 
sinners—they have never been taught to pray to the only 
living and true God—no one has eyer bid them look to the 
“ Lamb of God who taketh away the sin of the world.” In 
this wretched ignorance, they worship idols which their owt 
hands have made ;—they pray to devils, and offer to them 
sacrifices to procure the pardon of their sins. Such people 
are heathen; and missionaries go to distant parts of the 
world to live among such people, that they may teach them 
the way to heaven. 

Maria. How many heathen are there in the world? 

Mother. It is computed that the whole number of the 
inhabitants of the Globe is about eight hundred millions; © 
thes , only two hundred millions have ever heard the gos 
pel; so that six hundred millions, or about three quarters of 
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the world are heathen. I wish you both to remember this ; 
for 1 shall some time or other enquire of you. 

Henry. ‘The Indians are heathen, are they not? 

Mother. ‘The greater part of them are. They enjoy 
none of the means of grace. ‘They know nothing of God 
—nothing of Jesus—nothing of heaven. 

Henry. . Do they live in houses as we do? 

Mother. No; it is very different with them—I mean 
with those of them who are not christians Their best hous- 
es are little wretched huts, which can hardly protect them 
from the storm, and which afford nothing which we should 
call convenience or comfort. Instead of engaging in some 
useful employment, they only roam through the woods, and 
live by hunting. 

Henry. But, mother, do the Indian children go to school 
as we do? Do they learn to read? Do they read the Bi- 
ble P 

Mother. No; you know little of the unhappiness of In- 
dian children. ‘They never know what it is to feel the kind- 
ness of an affectionate mother. Their parents often sacrifice 


f them to Devils: and if they escape such a death they only 


crow up in filth, and misery, and ignorance. 
- Henry Anu do Missionaries go to teach these children ? 

Mother. ‘They do. 

Henry. And how do they teach them? 

Mother. ‘They go into the wilderness ; and having first 
found a suitable place, they build a house, and collect togeth- 
er those children whose Parents are willing to have them 
come, and teach them all that you are taught at scheol, and 
all that you learn here at home. ‘They tell them how they 
must live in this world, if they would be happy in the world 
tocome. A place like this, is called a Missionary Station. 

Maria. I have read about Missionaries and the heathen 
and Missionary Stations, but I never kaew much about them 
before. But are there not a great many Missionary Sta- 
tions ? 

Mother. A person, accustomed to read carelessly the 
religious publications of the day, might think that they were 
very many. But, when compared with the number of the. 
heathen, they are few; and before any great progress can be 
made in the work of converting the heathen, they must be in- 
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creased by hundreds. And it is for this purpose, that yo 
see so many contributions of money ;—for this purpose, goo; 
people have formed societies, in almost every town in the 
country. Every body can do something in this cause ;— 
even children like you can do their part towards supplying 
the wants of the poor heathen children, who are fed ani | 
clothed by the bounty of Christians. 

Henry. 1 will send my new clothes te the Indians. 

Mother. What! and wear your old ones a while longer: 

Henry. © you can get:me some other new clothes. 

Mother. Ah!_1 thought it would turn out so. But dont 
you think that.in that case I, and not you, would be the giv- 
er. You are very generous, it seems, when your generosity 
costs you nothing. But can neither of you contrive a better mo" 
way to contribute something for the heathen? What say you 
Maria? Will you sell the artificial flowers in your bonnet, 
and wear a plain ribbon instead of them? 

Maria. With all my heart; and I have another. plan: 
instead of the silk frock which you promised me, 1 will wear 
a calico one, and the difference in the price shall be for the 
Indians. ) 

Henry. And I, instead of the three dollar hat which I am 
to have, will buyjone for two dollars, and the other dollar shall 
go to the Indians. 

Mother. Yam pleased with your plans, and will propose 
another in which, if you please, we will all engage; we will 
abstain from the use of sugar in tea and coffee, and the mo- 
ney which would otherwise be spent in this way, shall be de- 
voted to Missionary purposes. Do ycu agree to this ? 

Maria. Ido. 

Henry. Andl. 

Mother... You frequently have a few cents given you to 
spend as you please. Now, I will have a little box made to 
stand on the side-board, so that if you wish, you may have an 
opportunity of putting your money into that, and of inviting 
others to give something for the heathen. This box shall be 
fastened up with only a hole in the top to receive the money ; 
and at the end of two months it shall be opened, and we wil 

see how much we have saved, 
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‘6 My Friends’ Management.” 
¢ MY FRIENDS’ MANAGEMENT.” 
(Continued from page 63 ) 


What I have before said belongs to most of my friends in 
pnmon ; in several other particulars, some specially fail in 
ue thing, some in another. Some through their anxiety for 
he spiritual welfare of their children, are continually con- 
ersing to them upon religion. Phis indicates in them a 
pirit of piety, but, [ apprehend, they mistake the best course 
o impress the minis of youth with religious truth. And facts 
how that they do not consider what human nature is, and 


jow it should be treated; for their children, almost without 


xception, are regardless of religion, and have such a dislike 


pevery thing of a serious nature, that they either avoid an 


xamination of the subject, or are decidedly opposed. ‘Those 
sociations are excited in the mind which were formed in 
outh, and they render the subject tedious. A mind thus 
arped in early life, is ill prepared for candid examination 
fterward. I would recommend therefore to these friends, 
» be still familiar in their remarks, but discreet ; faithful in 
wakening the attention of their children to the subject, but 
ever in a way to weary or disgust. 

Then they will avoid what is a much more common fault, 
nd one which I am sorry to say must be charged upon sev- 
ral.others. 1 mean an almost entire neglect of the subject. 
hey rarely ever speak to their children on religion, espe- 
ally in a personal, direct address. ‘The consequence is, 


Hey are heedless of the subject; they have no definite ideas 


‘their own moral character, of the character of God, of 
ir relation to him, and the duties they owe him. I have 
ily to ask such of my friends, if they are conscious of hav- 
y discharged their duty to their children, and can look for- 
urd to the time, when they shall be separated from them by 
‘ath, and be called to their final account, with satisfaction. 
ly friend B. was called to the trial. He saw death ap- 
tuaching—he felt his cold hand upon him—the thought of 
wing neglected the instruction of his six surviving children, 
lanted his pillow with thorns. He had no good hope of 
eeting them in heaven; he knew he had done little or 
thing to prepare tnem to tollow him there; perhaps 
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through his neglect, they had thought religion a mere name. 
and he had thus been fitting them for destruction. Such 
thoughts as these crowded uponhis mind. He died in hope, 
but in pangs, which none but a parent can feel, who like him 
has neglected this important parental duty. 

I am more and more satisfied, that several of my friends 
do not seek the most proper time for imparting religious | iu 
struction. ‘There are seasons when every person’s mind is 
in such a posture as to be.easily moved and impressed with 
a subject. Children, as well as others, have such seasons; 
and the judicious parent, who will then with affection, with 
all a father’s or mother’s tenderness, urge divine truth on the 
conscience, will certainly not labour in vain. The child will 
aitend ; the subject will make such an emp reraan on “his 
mind, as cannot easily be lost. One prayer with him, one 
word at sucha time, will do more good, than ten sermons at 
other times. Jn storing his mind with religious truth, some 
regular system must be adopted, such as in Sabbath Schools, 
where no great regard can be had to his inclination, or to 


times and circumstances; still there will be room for the ex- 


ercise ef discretion, and a knowledge of human nature. But 


in applying this truth to his conscience, which by the way sk 


an indispensable duty of the parent, success will depend ver 
much upon the proper time of doingit. I think these fr iend 
faulty in often abruptly pressing the subject on their childres, 
without once considering the state of their feelings, and with 
out any preparation. "The consequence is, they are ofte 
vexed and disgusted; and at last set their hearts aqaius 
heeding religious instruction at any time or on any occasiol. 
Such a state of mind is hardly to be preferred to heathenisi 
ignorance. JI hope these friends will therefore remember, 
that to talk on any subject and to any class of persons, will: 
out regard to time and circumstances is unwise ; ; and espe 
cially so, to children who are easily prejudiced against re 
gious truth, 

This reminds me of another error in the judgment of som 
of my friends, and one which I have often lamented. I inet 
a manner of speaking upon religion, and performing religiol 
duties, which leaves a very unfavourable impression ov tht 
minds of youth. Children take more notice of the mani 
in which a thing is done, than of the thing itself. ‘They ha! 
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common sense as well as others, and involuntarily pass judg- 
ment on those actions which fall under their notice. Now 
the two general faults in regard to the manner, are an appar- 
ent want of interest and sincerity in what is said or done, and 
a sanctimonious, superstitious, repulsive manner both in re- 
ligious conversation, and devotional exercises. It is not my 
object to say which produces the worst effect, for both are 
pernicious, and ought as far as possible to be avoided. A 
child will soon discover in a parent a want of interest and 
sincerity in religion, and will of course ®uppose it all ‘a mere 
form, an unmeaning thing, until he is capable of judging for 
himself; and then he charges his parent with hypocrisy, 
loses his confidence in him, or perhaps forms such’a dishke 
to the whole subject, as to treat it with utter neglect. If 
you wish a child to be irreligious to a high degree, teach him 
when young by your manner, that religion is nothing, but as 
itserves some worldly end, or that it is such a strange; 
mysterious, dreadful thing, thar whenever mentioned, all na- 
ture must be put in distortion, I shall be sorry to injure the 
pious feelings of any of my friends, by exposing the folly, if 
not the superstition of their gloomy, forbidding countenances, 


| their forced and unnatural tones of voice, and their strict for- 


mality in performing their religious duties; but the natural 
effect of such a manner on the minds of childrea, ought to 
be understood. I ask then, what are tae impressions of a 
child, when he uniformly observes an entire change in the 
countenance, the voiee, and the whole manner, the moment 
teligion is introduced ? Will he think it that interesting sub- 
ject, which is so to be blended with the concerns of life, as to 
sweeten them all? He feels something repulsive ‘That 
which could so change the simple impulses of nature as to 
spread a gloom over the whole conduct and appearance of a 
man, he readily coricludes would be destructive to his hap- 
piness. And he judges rightly. ‘The trath is, this‘is not-re- 
ligion. Let him see that religion has all the lovelinésswhich 
the Bible declares ; let him see those amiable graces, ‘which 
are the genuine fruits of piety, exhibited in theif wative sim- 
plicity ; and religion will commend itself to-his‘heart. This 
will inspire him with that regard and esteem forat which has 
4 most happy effect on a ‘young mind.’ “What conceptions of 


God will a child be likely to form, ‘who'hears the Bible read 
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for devotional exercise in a forced unnatural tone of voick ; 
and hears prayers offered in a still worse tone? What God 
must that be, who is most delighted with such doleful noises 
in his worship, the child very naturally enquires? There is 
a solemnity in Divine worship, which is proper and natural, 
and which will tend to inspire the minds of youth with rever- 
ence for God and sacred things. And this is the effect intend- 
ed by that unnatural manner, of which 1 am speaking; but it & : 
fails; and upon thig simple principle, it is productive of § 
much evil; children associate every thing unpleasant in the § 
manner, with religion itself, and as a matter of course, they 


































are both rejected together. _I will only -add, if these friends § 

will manifest their interest in religion, and their anxiety for 

their children, avoiding every appearance of superstition, | 

they will not fail of impressing their minds with sucha regard, § « 
reverence, and desire for religion, as will secure their serious 

and candid examination of it. ¢ 

To be continued. ) a 
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*t Pallida mors zquo pulsat pede pauperum tabernas ¢ 

Regum@ue turres” Hor. Lib. 1. od. 4th. { 

* With equal pace, impartal fate 


Knocks at the palace, as the cottage gate.” Frawers, 


» Well! here is the Jast resort! the rendezvous is spacious, —& | 
and opened for the reception of all without distinction of seu + 
timent or station; death beats up for recruits, and enrols them ! 
names of multitudes, harmonized at last after long party— © 
bickeringsiand conflicts of factious temper. Here their disf 4 
sensiens are forgotten and their strifes hushed; ranccroug 3 
feeling has subsided, and the tumultuous gusts of passion have™ 4 
died away ina calm. : b 

‘De mortuis nil risi bonum” is the affecting appeal of the } 
marble memorials, which present to the view the fairest sic © 
of human character, and appear anxious to plead the virtut™ ! 
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whilst they conceal the frailties of those, whose death-couch 
they designate. 

’'Tis strange we can cordially applaud those when dead, 
whose merits whilst living, excited jealeusy ; yet soitis: ’tis 
deemed sacrilege to tread contemptously upon the ashes of 
the dead. But this scene tells me that we should live, 
whilst we do live, as a band of brothers; for why hate, per 
secute and defame one another, when in this general assem- 
bly, "e must peaceably recline, side by side, through years 
not to be numbered. 

I see under the same sod, and within the same narrow en- 
closure, the haughty and affluent master and his despised 
menial; the one never boasted of his possessions, the other 
plumed himself upon his grandeur—now their possessions 
are equalized ! ; 

Here lies the wreck of a youth amidst the blighted hopes 
of his parents; his short life was a life of revelry and frolic, 
and when formidable death executed his commission, his 
work was easy—he but touched the shattered, dilapidated 


tabernacle and it fell. And here too his kindest, tenderest 
parent, the victim of grief; his heart so often wrung with 
anguish has ceased its painful tlrobbings, and even by the 


side of a rebellious son, he has found a refuge. Upon one 
pillow, lies the broken-hearted lover and his faithless mis- 
iress; the agony of the one soothed, and the triumph of the 
other terminated. The widow, after many a reverse of for- 
tune, and many a pungent grief, is at length peaceful; and 
the orphan after much experience of the world’s unkindness, 
sleeps sweetly in the midst of his undisputed possessions. 
And now whilst the silvery moon-beams shed their softest, 
holiest light over the scene, how deep the solicitude! how 
uninterrupted the, silence! The worms beneath hold thei 
feast, upon many a pampered body; scooping from the sock- 
et the eye, which late sparkled with life and spoke a host of 
animated feelings ; unhinging the tongue, from which fell the 
accents of wisdom or flowed the enrapturing melody. of song, 
and marring irretrievably the sweetest expression of female 
beauty ;, yet their banquet is one of death-like silence ! there 
is neither revelry nor riot in the feast! Many slumber here, 
of whose once existence, the marble tablet is the only memo- 
al; they have passed.with their generation to the tgmb, 
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their possessions are enjoyed by strangers and none live t, 
tell their history. I mark also a tenement which has just re. 
ceived its inhabitant; the footsteps of mourners are still visi. 
ble on the marl, and the echo of grief scarcely died away. 
retiring they think, and the thought is full of melancholy, 
—that he who was so dearly loved and tenderly nourished, 
is now left alone and desolate, amidst the mouldering damps | 
of the grave, and the curtain of night drawn over him and the 
wet sod for his pillow! How deceitful the cup of worldly 
joy; itis dashed with many a big drop of “ wormwood and 
gall.” Herein the silence of night, I tread upon the ashes of 
multitudes, who once lived, were active, enjoyed pleasure, 
laughed, wept and died; they are neither elated by posthu- 
mous praise, nor irritated by the obloquy and contempt heaped 
upon their memory; they alike disregard the convulsions of 
empires and the howling tempest which sweeps over their 
ashes, alike forgotten and forgetting. Ah, and can human 
philosophy reconcile me to this drear allotment? never ; its 
circumstances are revolting to the feelings of my nature. Yet 
there is a supernatural influence, the offspring of heaven, 
which multitudes, who feel it not style fanaticism, which en- 
ables me to smile at death, and welcome this uninterrupted 
repose. It tells me that the grave is not the last stage of 
man’s existence, but that the tremendous peal of the arch- 
angel trump shall thunder over this huge charnel house, and 
excite the throbbings of re-animated feeling in the long forgot- 
ten deac. Here then, I contentedly lay me down, under the 
cheering prospect of a resurrection and blissful immortality, 
pitving the wretch, around whose heart circulates no such 


hope. E. 
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MISSIONARY ENTERPRISE. 


«We have the sword of St. Paul, the sword of God—on its double 
edve are life aud death ; all the idols e* the East and South are destined 
to, jail before its insufferable brightness :—Bui where is the hand 1s 


grasp it 2” : Horve 
The present age has, with very sre«! p»opriety, been stil- 
ed “the Age oi Missions.” And, in consequence of wha! 
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has been effected in propagating the gospel, the church is 
placed in circumstances at once interesting and critical—in- 
veresting, because the days of her ylory seem nigh, and critic- 
il, because they may be impeded by the inactivity of the 
am eeding generation. For the spirit of that generation we 
have not yetlearned. We would warn them of their respon- 
sibility, and point out the gualifications necessary for an 
honourale discharge of their duty, and then hope in the 
God of the church for the support of his own cause 

Your fathers, my young friends, fecl assured that God has 
commenced that series of events, which is to usher upon the 


| world the complete and universal triumphs of our holy reli- 


cion. ‘They wish to mspire your breasts with the same feel- 
ings, and most impressively fix in your minds 4 sense of the 
srand insterests soon to be entrusted to your hands by the 
Head of the Church. 

In order rightly to apprehend these interests and your du- 
ty, you must know what is the internal state of the church, 
and what her relation to the world. She enjoys peace with- 
in her borders. Her different names do, indeed, still con- 
tinue; but, as it respects the propagation of the gospel, no 
division separates her united labours or distracts the prayers 
of her faithful children. They begin to come with one con- 
sent, and say, Let us unite and build up the walls of Jerusa- 
lem together. One builds this part, another that, so the 
whole begins to “go up.” Inthe British and Foreign, and 
the American Bible Societies, all sects work in unison, and al- 
so with one soul, sending the sacred volume to proclaim its 
own simple truths without comment. 

Do you inquire what this unison of effort has achieved ? 
This itis, in the highest. degree, important that you under- 
stand. And in the: answer, which must be brief, you may 
understand not only what has been, but what remains to be 
done. 

If you look to the west, there are, in many of the new set- 
tlements, a cluster of christians who possess Bibles, tracts, 
sermons and other religious books, and who assemble on the 
Sabbath to read and worship together. ‘The transient Mis- 
sionary,. at tedious intervals, rejoices their hearts. A few of 
the infant churches enjoy a constant and regular dispensa- 
tion of divine truth; but the greater part are as sheep with- 
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out without a shepherd. They throng the house of Goi 
when its doors are opened.” All are willing, according to 
their ability, to support a preached word. "Though they 
despair of this blessing for themselves, they do fix their ex. 
pectations on you, of the rising generation, te instruct their 
children in “ the good old way.’ 

Farther west, and to the south-west the shades of the pic- 
ture are still more dark and gloomy. ‘The Indians wander 
about like the beasts of the foresis, and like brutes most of 
them die. ‘Fhey are immortal, yet know very little of futu- 
rity; sinful, but ignorant that é God is angry with them eve- 
ry day ” They talk of the Great Spirit, unconscious of his 
attributes or of tae means of pleasing him. Some of the 
tribes, however, have caught the mere sound of the gospel, and 
express anxiety to understand and en; joy its blessings. Oth- 
ers too have religious schools established among them—pi- 
ous families live there, whose persevering labours are past 
all human approbation ; their reward is with God. Many of 
these Indian children have displayed all that is excellent in 
our nature, or charming in the Christian character. These 
children and their fathers look to you for pity und help. 

You have heard of degraded Africa, how her inhabitants 
are sunk to reproach, and lasting misery among the nations, 
and to everlasting perdition, by their gross ignorance, and the 
most foolish superstition. They are branded ineffaceably 
butunworthily. Christians ought not so to use them and their 
name, they ought not so to enslave them. And, thanks be to 
God, their eyes are somewhat opened to see the guilt of their 
conduct. ‘they are endeavouring to compensate for the 
abuse by sending the gospel which is.able to libera’e from 
the more cruel bondage of Satan. Some have embraced the 
Saviour. At Leicester Mountain, “ trooping crowds” of 
children, with black faces and all in white clothes, have come 
to worshi tip and love Jesus. ‘hey too lift up their imploring 
eyes and hands to you, my highly privileged young triends, 
saying, ** Me wicked, me sin too much, heart bad, me no find 
your Jesus, me goin Hell, dat fire—and you no come teach 
bout Saviour. You burnin Hell, then you come quick.” 

Asia, and theAvhole eastern world are full of the habita 
tions of cruelty. ‘The principles of their religion are not on- 
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ly unholy, but they destroy all the noble feelings of our na- 
ure. ‘They change parental tenderness into more than bru- 
al ferocity. ‘The mother is taught by the bloody Shasters, 
to smother or drown her infant; she casts it into the Croc- 
odile’s mouth, or throws herself beneath the wheel of Juger- 
aaught, leaving- her child to be torn in pieces by the beasts, 
thinking this the path of duty. The widowed mother goes 
to hell from the funeral pile, anticipating heaven. Among 
the hundreds of millions, however, thus deluded, a few, very 
few are inquiring after the living God. Some, we rejoice ta 
say, have embraced Jesus Christ as the only hope of their 
souls. They enter into all the joys of Christians, and also 
into their sufferings. They are grateful for the missionaries, 
and they too, as well as the heathen of the West and in A fri- 
ean cast an imploring look to you, beseeching you to perfect 
the work of your fathers. 

By this cursory view you perceive a beam of light gloom- 
ing through the darkness—the night seems to be far spent, 
the day at hand. Though sin and heathen cruelties gener- 
ally prevail, a door is opened for christianity into all parts of 
ihe world. ‘This door must not be suffered to close. The 
edifice to which it opens is full of abominations. ‘The blood 
of infants, and widows, and of the infirm ts sprinkeld on its 
posts and poured out ou its altars. Its gods cannot save; the 
utlets are the high roads to an eternal hell. On you rests 
he duty and responsibility of sanctifying this temple to the 
Lord, the God of your fathers. Should you prove to be a 
piritless generation, wo is upon you, and wo upon the poor 
eathen. If your hands hang down, and your knees become 
eeble, all past efforts are lost. The Bible published in al- 
ost every language under heaven will decay—the few 
hristians among the heathen will die or turn back to idol- 
try. The tread of missionary feet will no more be heard, 
iid all traces of their footsteps be obliterated. Come then 
ithe streneth of the Lord to the work; be united—be faith- 
ul, and maintain among the gentiles the honour of the Chris- 
‘an pame. Like David, the stripling of Israel, move on- 
vard, conscious that you fight the battles of the Lord of Hosts. 
itd on the whole panoply of God. The prayers of multi- 
ides go before, and the supplications of many shall attend 
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you to the field. Victory waits for you ; but defeat will ove. 
take you, if your whole minds are not enlisted in the sub. 


ject. SYLVAN, 
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REMEMBER THE POOR. 


—‘t Sore pierc’d by wintr’y winds, 
How many shrink into the sordid hut 
Of cheeriess poverty.” 








When we look on the long train of “ ills which flesh is 
heir to,” how melancholly is the evidence of the ruin which 
sin has brought opon our race. Poverty, disease, sorrow, 
guilt and death, in their tea thousand forms, all tell us that man 
has fallen. 

Yet through the tender mercy of our God, a door of hope 
is opened to the children of men in the Gospel of his Son. 
Provision has been made for the redemption of our guilty 
race, aud the grace of God,which bringeth salvation, now re- 
moves from the cup of human suffering its bitterest ingredient,| 
sin. ‘The goodvess of our Heavenly Father has likewise 
placed within our power, the means of greatly diminishing the 
lesser ills of lite. ‘The hand of charity can wipe the tears o 
the widow, and sooth the sorrowsof the orphan. It can raise 
the diseased from the bed of suffering, make the lame mai 
leap as au hart, and cause the tongee of the dumb to sing. 

_ But at no period are there so many suflering objects whic) 
require her aid, as when 





‘‘ Dread Winter spreads his latest glooms, 
And reigus tremendous o’er the conquer'd year.” 


Oh, you whoare blessed with comfortable dwellings, and ar 
supplied with warm garments and wholesome food, little do 
you know of the wretchedness which exists around yol: 
Come then, my youthful readers, ask your parents if no. e of 
the poor of your neighbourhood, village and town are sufler 
ing, and while you rejoice to supply them with the “ meat 
which perisheth,” remember likewise the millions who at? 
*¢ hungering for the bread ol lite.” HERMON. 
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THE MILLENNIUM—NO. II. 


‘‘ Oh scenes surpassing fable, aud yet true, 

Scenes of accomplish’d bliss! which who can see, 
Though but in distant prospect, and not feel 

His soul refresh’d with foretaste of the joy ”” 


Of the various subjects which have employed the harp of 
prophecy, few have called forth sweeter strains than the 
days of millennial glory. “The wolf shall dwell with the 


lamb, and the leopard shall lie down with the kid, and the 


calf, and the young lion and the fatling together ; and a little 
child shall lead them.’ . They shall not hurt ner destroy in 
all my holy mountain !? | 

Such is the figurative language in which is predicted the 
universal prevalence of peace and holiness throughout the 
world. 

Of the changes in the state of society, which these meta- 
phors are intended to represent, none is more interesting than 
that which will take place in the condition and character of 
children. The sucking child shall play upon the hole of 
the asp, (a kind of serpent whose bite causes immediate 
death,) and the weaned child shall put his hand upon the 
cockatrice’s (or adder’s) den.” From the prevalence of 
habits of temperance and piety, and from some change per- 
haps in the constitution of nature, the causes of disease and 
death shall so far be diminished, that ‘*the child shall die an 
hundred years old.” ‘Those temptations likewise which now 
crowd around the unwary foot of childhood, and which if 
not avoided will ‘at the last bite like the serpent, and sting 
like the adder,’’ shall through the influence of divine grace 
upon the heart, loose their power to injure. 

Being early renewed in the temper of their minds, the chil- 
dren of millegnial days, like Him who condescended to suf- 


fer for us the innocent infirmities of childhood, shall, as they 


increase in years, * increase also in wisdom, and in favour 
with God and man.” 

Oh |. how dovely then will be the character of children. 
How different from that of most children at the present time. 
9 





















98 The Millennium. 


Yes, my dear young friends, whatever you may think oi 
yourselves, and whatever others may think and say of you, the 
Bible says that you have within you, by nature, evil hearts of 
unbelief, and that you early learn to go astray. How soondo 
very little children begin to disobey their parents, to be an- 
gry with their brothers and sisters, to use foolish and wicked 
words, to waste their precious time, to neglect good books 
and totrifle away the Sabbath. And how do almostall chil- 
dren, as they grow older, and better understand what is meant 
by remembering their Creater in the days of their youth, re- 
fuse te give to God their hearts, or to love the Saviour and 
believe on his name. 3 

But so it shall not be during the millennium. The foot of 
cheerful obedience shall never become weary, nor the law of 
kindness cease to dwell on the lips, and to rule in the heart. 
No longer shall the example of the little insects be necessary 
to rouse the sluggard:to his duty. No more shall it be said 
of the Sabbath, “‘ what a weariness is it,” but ever by child- 
ren it shall be esteemed “of all the days the best.” The 
blessings of ‘Heaven which now descend from year to year 
unheeded even by those of riper age, shall then with the 
first dawn of reason call fo:th the liveliest gratitude. In- 
stead of but here and there a few seeking early the favour of 
God, each one for himself shall cry, “ my Father, thou art the 
guide of my youth.” ; 

When such is the character of children, how delightful will 

their employment. Look forward buta few years in the 
bbtory of man and imagine the days of millennial blessedness 
to have commenced. Enter that village whose inhabitants 
are all righteous. With the dawning light approach and 
gaze for a moment on that little one whose heart has been re- 
newed by grace, and whose privileze it is to live during this 
happy period. No disease is spreading paleness over its fea- 
tures; its sleep has been sweet'and undisturbed. Awaked by 
the return of day, on what will its thoughts be first em- 
ployed? Its amusements and its toys ? Oh no! more delightful 
subjects claim its attention. [t thinks of the goodness of 
God in granting refreshing sleep and peace of mind. It bles- 
ses him for preserving its dear parents and friends. |‘ But-it 
dwells with most delight on the love of Jesus, in dying for 
sinners. It adores the grace of God which has caused ‘thc 
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river of salvation to flow forth to all lands, and made the 
« desert to rejoice and blossom as the rose.” No longer can 
it contain its joys; its lips break forth into singing, while it 
turns the sacred pages which tell how the blessed Saviour 
lived and died. Then it goes forth to the business of the 
day with the inquiry, “ What shall I render unto the Lord 
for all his benefits to me ?”? Lord what wilt thou have me to 
do?” With such a temper of heart, it finds ten thousand op- 
portunities of doing good, and performing acts of kindness. 
The praises of God continually dwell upon its lips. Could 
you listen from your window as it passed along the streets, 
you might hear it sing, perhaps, 


‘¢ How glorious is our Heavenly king, 
Who reigns above the sky, 

How shall a child presume to sing 
His dreadful majesty.” 


Thus in useful labour, in the acquisition of knowledge, in 
conversation upon Heavenly things, and in prayer and praise 
to God, would the days of its childhood glide sweetly and 
swiftly away, and in due time bring it to the purer service 
and still more delightful employments of Heaven. 

Such then is to be the favoured condition of children 
during the millennium. Oh! how should even the distant 
prospect of this blissful period, cause us to pray and labour 
that the time may speedily come, when the kingdom of our 
Redeemer shall extend from sea to sea, while 


*¢ Infant voices shall proclaim 
Their early blessings on his name.” 


HERMON. 
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RELIGIOUS INTELLIGENCE. 
REVIVALS OF RELIGION, 


‘Those dews of divine grace which are destined eventually 
to change the wilderness of earth, into an Eden, and to make. 
her deserts like the Garden of God, still continue to descend 
in copious measure upon this part of eur Zion. Scarce a 
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town in the state but is experiencing, at the present time, 
of their refreshing influence. In this city the work which 
has been going on for many months, exhibits no indications 
of decline. The spirit which animates the breasts of Chris. 
tians here, has prompted them to follow the primitive exam- 
ple, and by two and twothey have gone forth from city to 
eity, saying, “Come thou with us and we will do thee 
good, for the Lord hath spoken good concerning Israel.” 
While many are thus inviting to “go and pray before the 
Lord,” how animating is it to witness what multitudes are 
ready to reply, ** We will go also.” 

In Hartford, Wethersfield, Farmington, Bristol, and ma- 
ny other places which we could name, the eternal welfare 
of the soul is the object of universul and almost exclusive 
attention. 

Nor are these “seasons of refreshing,” enjoyed by the 


people of this State merely. During the past month accounts. 


have reached us from different parts of the United States, 
of the peculiar displays of divine mercy. 


a 


SEWISH CHILDREN AIDING IN THE SPREAD OF THE 
: GOSPEL. 


Ina letter from the Secretary of the * Union Society for 
the Osage Mission,” is the following interesting article. 

‘A lady, who keeps a school for instructing some little girls 
of the Hebrew Race, called upon one of our Managers, 
and in the name of those little girls, requested some of the 
work for the children at Union. Their request was com- 
plied with, and they have returned the garments to the So- 
ciety, completed in a very neat manner.” 

This kindness of Jewish towards heathen children, ought 
surely to remind us that it was from their nation we Gentiles 
first received the gospel; that the patriarchs and proph- 
ets and apostles were Jews; that to them “ pertained the 
adoption and the glory and the covenants,” and that of 
them “ as concerning the flesh Christ came.” 

It ought likewise to call forth our tenderest sympathies for 
this people who are still “ beloved for the fathers’ sake; and 
to excite our most ardent prayers and most persevering eX- 
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ertions that their children may once again sing “ Hozanna, to 
the Son of David.” 


—_——~ 


MISSIONARY INTELLIGENCE. 


NEW MISSIONARY STATION. 


Another missionary station has recently been commenced 
amengst the Choctaw Indians, to which the name of May- 
hew has been given, in honour of two devoted missionaries, 
father and son, who by their labours amongst the Aborigines 
of our country, have, like Brainerd and Elliot, obtained for 
themselves an imperishable name. Mayhew is about 100 
miles easterly from the Elliot station, near the Tombigby 
river. The Rev. Mr. Kingsbury, who was the honoured in- 
strament of commencing both the establishments at Brainerd 
and Elliot, is likewise, for the present, to reside here. 


HEATHEN CHILDREN CATCHING THE SPIRIT OF 
MISSIONS. 


One of the heathen children at Brainerd, in a letter to the 
members of the Franklin-street Juvenile Missionary Institu- 
tion in Baltimore, says, ‘* We spend the Sabbath, when we 
are not in meeting, in learning verses in the ‘Testament or 
Catechism. We get a cent for every 110 verses we learn, 
and expect when we get enough to send it to the Choctaws.” 

Might not many children who have all their lives long en- 
joyed the privileges of the gospel, learn an useful lesson from 
these Jitthe natives of the forest ? 





MORAVIAN MISSIONS. 


The Moravian Missionaries still continue to meet with 
great success in their labours amongst the heathen of Green- 
land, Labrador, and South Africa, 

Speaking of the eagerness of the natives to hear the Gos- 
pel, a missionary, who has already spent 50 years in the in- 
hospitable elime of Greenland, says, “frequently when 
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they arrived just at the time of the evening service, having 
spent the whole day at sea, they would immediately come to 
the church, wet, cold, and hungry as they were, without tak- 
ing any refreshment. On particular occasions there was 
scarcely room for the people.” 

The Moravians who derive their name from Moravia in 
Germany have long been amongst the most devoted Mis- 
sionaries to the Heathen. It is this sect to which Cewpe: 
beautifully alludes in the following lines. 


‘¢ See Germany Send forth 

Her sons to pour it on the farthest north ;. 
Fir’d with a zeal peculiar, they defy 

The rage and rigour of 2 polar sky, 

And plant successfully sweet Sharon's rose 
On icy plains, and in eternal snows.,”’ 
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REPORTS OF SABBATH SCHOOLS. 


Though our limits will not permit us to give in fall the 
different Reports which are forwarded us for publication, 
yet we would hope that the superintendents of Sabbath 
Schools will still continue to favour us with the results of 
their experience, as well as with the details of their opera- 
tions. Useful as these institutions have been, it_may still 
admit of a question, whether the best plan of conducting 
them has already been devised, or at least extensively pur- 
sued. Hence the expediency of making public the different 
systems which have been adopted, that their defects may be 
the more readily detected, and their excellencies combined. 
Not that we suppose that one plan can be advantageously 
pursued in every place. On the contrary we are aware that 
many Causes conspire to render an entire uniformity of prac- 
tice undesirable and impracticable. Still, however, we are 
of opinion that ail our Sabbath Schools should be so con- 
ducted as to excite, as little as possible, an ambitious spirit, 
and to cherish benevolent feelings. Care also should be ta- 
ken to guard against what we believe a pretty common fault, 
that of overburdening and thereby impairing the memory. 
A remedy for this might be an occasional recapitulation of 
former lessons. 
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The Sabbath School in Plainfield, the last season, was in 
peration 27 Sabbaths, and had registered more than 200 
scholars, of whom 130 were constant in their attendance. It 
is litewise worthy of notice that nearly two-thirds were girls. 
4 similar dispropertion exists in perhaps nearly all our Sab- 
bath Schools.. This surely ought-not so to be. The boys 
must be looked up and prevailed on to attend. ‘The young- 
rclasses of the school, of which we have been speaking, were 
structed in Watts’ Catechism for children, and the Assem- 
ly’s Catechism, besides repeating verses of Scripture, 

ymns, and in some instances the Lord’s prayer. 

The older classes, in additien to portions of Scripture and 
ymns, recited likewise, Lincoln’s Scriptural Questions, 


Holeman’s Sabbath School Catechism, and MeDowell’s 


Nuestions on the Bible. The whole number ef verses com- 
nitted and recited was as follows :— 


Verses of Scripture, - - - - 39,269 
Verses of Hymns. - - - . 50,812 
Answers in Watts’ and Assembly’s Catechisms, 11,585 
Lincoln’s, Coleman’s and McDowell’s, + 42,894 





Total amount of verses and answers, 143,460 


This, the committee are of opinion, is equal to the whole 
bible four times repeated. ‘The committee proceed to spe- 
‘ify instances of individual exertion, several of which were 
he more commendable from the disadvantageous circumstan- 
es, In point of time, under which they were made. 

In conclusion, the committee express their “ sanguine hope 
hat the plan of. instruction may, in many respects, be im- 
woved, and that a similar school will be attended the next 
eason, with less inconvenience, and still more happy results.” 

—_-—. . 

The Pleasant ' Valley Female Sabbath School Soeety, of 
Dutchess County, New-York, in their annual report state, 
hat the school which they have patronized ve past year, 
vas organized in 1816, and attended, for more than a year, 
by the average number of 75 or 80 scholars. Afterwards it 
as for some time interrupted, until at length it was revived 
by individuals, and by them soon surrendered to the care of 
ie society. From the first, the interest manifested by the 
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children has been such as to encourage them to “persevere HB yc 
through evil as well as good report, and to sustain the toil HB. 
and labour necessary to obviate the various difficulties by Jj 
which their path has been beset.”? They lament the “want Hiw 
of that united effort by which many similar institutions are JB{p 
supported,” and that in consequence, “there are still many Bx 


children who do net embrace the opportunity offered them of 
instruction.” They Hkewise observe, that “itis nolesstrue ih 
than painful for them to advert to it, that there are some who pr 
throw obstacles in the way of their exertions.” It has fallen 9m 
to our lot to be acquainted with the situation of other females, @T' 
not much unlike to that of this society, if we understand it. th 
To all such we would say, “ Be tot weary in well-doing, 
for in due season you shall reap if you faint not.” The Gre 
school, during the greater part of the year, has been opened @ia 
only in the morning for twoandahalf hours. “Thenumber 
of learnets registered, was 150, but from circumstances not rc 
within the centrol of the society, the average attendance has [Bio 
not exceeded 35. These collectively have recited 20,490 3D: 
verses, iucluding Scripture, hymns, and catechetical answers, @ il 
viz :—Catechism, 11,491—Hymns and verses of Scripture, Bi 
6,250—Bible questions, 759.” m 





The Sabbath School in Fryeburg, Me. seems to have been 9B 
conducted on a plan a little different from that which has | 
been ordinarily pursued. The number of scholars (from 
40 to 50) were divided into six classes, whose recitations 
were attended to by monitors. ‘The boeks used were Cum- 
mings’ Questions on the New Testament, Watts’ Historical 9B 
Catechism, Evangelical Primer, and Divine Songs. And, 
that there might be no room for envy and vain ambition, 
each pupil was required to answer promptly to his set lesson, J 
and no more; for which he was entitled to a ticket of one 

ent as a reward. \ 


SCHEME OF EXERCISES. 


Class Ist. in Cummings’ Questions, - 50. answers he 
2d.in do - - . - 30. do. ‘ 
3d, and 4th. in Hist. Cat. or Evan, P. 15. do. f 
Sth. and 6th, in Divine Songs, 10 verses i 


The duties of each morning began by reading the Holy 
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yord and prayer, and closed by singing an hymn, previously 
committed to memory, by the whole school.” This plan 
the Committee are of’ opinion, from “the experience of ' 
welve years, is the best which they have been able to adopt.” ' 
lathe address of the Superintendent on the close of the 
school, are the following remarks :— 

“At the same time that we have endeavoured to add to 
the common stock of divine science, which corrects and im- 
proves the heart, it has been our object to strengthen the 
memory, and brighten every faculty of the understanding. 
This has been done by giving out no more for a recitation, 
ihan what might be perfectly committed and digested.” 

Before dismissing this subject, we have a single remark sug- 
vested by the preceding observation. It is of great impor- 
tance that children be made to understand, as far as their 
years will admit, the precise *mport of the words which they 
recite. ‘T’o effect this, not only should they be encouraged 
ioask questions of their friends at home, and to consult their. 
Dictionaries for the meaning of words, but the teacher should 
likewise question them respecting the extent of their know- 
ledge, and explain, when necessary, the meaning of uncom- 
mon and obselete words. By this means we shall be more 
likely to secure the attention of children to*the truths placed 
before them, and likewise effect the great object which we 
should constantly have in view, making the heart better. 


ANXIETY OF A RUSSIAN YOUTH TO OBTAIN THE BIBLE, 


A boy in the interior of Russia has written the following 
etter to a member ofthe Bible Society. 

“My father serves the Emperor... My grandfather, with 
whom I live, 1s blind... My two grandmothers are both of 
them old and infirm. My mother alone, by the labour of her 
tands, supports us all: ‘she herself taught me to read. I 
have a desire to read the word of God; but Lhave no books, 
except the Psalter in a very tattered state. My blind grand- 
lather has-by the ear alone acquired a great knowledge of 
divine things, and tikes very much that I should repeat some= 
thing to him by heart: 
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“ Confer on me, I pray you,a holy book. I hear you hay 
it, and distribute to those who have money, for money ; an 
to the poor, for nothing. I will read it, and will pray to Go 
for you. IVAN, 

“‘ the grandson of the Blind Stephen.” 





“ The dark places of the earth are full of the habita- 
tions of cruelty.” 


‘In the middle of a wild country,” says a missionary tray 
elling in the interior of Africa, “ we met with an old woma 
who had- been left to perish by her. companions, amon 
whom were her own children, on account of the infirmitie 
attendant on old age. It was proposed to remove her to a 
other kraal or tribe; but she refused, because the peop! 
there would do the same to her as her own friends had done. 

Christian mothers! Christian children! will you refuse 
add your mite towards evangelizing these wretched wandet 
ers of the desert ? 


Questions to be copied, and pinned or pasted up in some con 
spicuous place, in the room—say under the looking-glass 


* Sabbath morning.—W hat shall I do to receive and con 
municate the most good this day ? 

“¢ Monday.—What shall I do in the family, and for th 
good of it? 

** Tuesday.—W hat shall I do for my relations abroad? 

‘¢ Wednesday.—What shall I do for the churches of th 
Lord, and the more general interest of religion in the world 

“ Thursday.—W hat good may I do in the several societie 
to which I belong? | 

“ F'riday.—W hat special subjects of affliction, and object 
of compassion may I take under my particular care, and whq 
shall I do for them ? 

“ Saturday.— What more have I to do for the interest ¢ 
God, in my own heart and life ?” 

The above are from “ Essays todo good.” If everyon 
would read this little work, I think the world would be sé 
formed. Resolved to read as he recommends, and ask m) 
self one of these questions each day of my life, extraordis 
ries excepted, 
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COMMUNICATED FOR THE GUARDIAN. 


THE BEREAVED PARENTS OF I—~N—., 


WHO DIED AT THE AGE OF TWO YEARS. 


Art thou then for ever gone ? 
Ah! so soon thy race hast run: 
All thy little moments flown, 
Ere thy life was well begun. 


Little trembler of an hour— 
Mild as air on eve of May ; 
Brighter than the blooming flower, 
Glittering with the morning ray. 


Thus erewhile we saw thee smiling, 
Listen’d to thy prattling voice ; 
Many a heavy hour beguiling. 
With thy little sportive joys. 


Thus, one morn beheld thee bloom ; 
Thus thou stol’st ovr hearts away ; 

Another lifeless in the tomb ! 
Why, Oh! why so short thy stay P 





Art thou then forever gone ? 

Ah ! so soon thy race hast run: 
All thy little moments flown, 

Ere thy life was well begun! 


Yes; thy joys on earth are fled, 
But thy tittle pains are o’er ; 
True, thy mortal part is dead, 
_ But thou liv’st, to die no more ! 


Nay sweet babe, we’ll not deplore thee ; 
Sweetly slumber in thy clay. 
Till—-O, then to meet in glory, 
At the last, tremendous day { 
THEoposivs. 








Notice to Correspondenis. 


COMMUNICATED FOR THE GUARDIAN. 


THOUGHTS IN A GRAVE-YARD. 


O, who would relinquish this sunny, bright sphere, 
The prospects that cherish, the beauties that cheer ; 
Tolay him down lonely so silent and drear, 

In the grave! 


No morning sun rises with comforting ray, 

To scatter his darkness, to usher his day ; 

No sunbeam shall frighten his slumbers away, 
In the grave. 


The tears of his kindred that moisten the fern, 
‘hat flourishes carelessly wild round his urn, 
fo love or to pity his heart cannot turn, 

In the grave. 


Though the robin sing shrilly and sweet the long day ; 
5 Though.the turf just above him be green and be gay ; 
| Not a smile on his visage forever shall play, 

In the grave. 


‘Though friends still survive him, and comforts and glee, 
‘Those friends nor those comforts no more shall he see; 
For his eyes have been closed and forever shall be, 

In the grave. 


Forever ? O no, for a morning shall rise, 
Which shall penetrate ocean and earth, and surprise 
His dust, as it heedless and mouldering lies, 

In the grave. 


Once more shall a sound break in on his ear ; 

That sound shall be piercingly, awfully clear, 

It shall rend earth and skies, and he can not but hear, 
In the grave. 


Once more shall his body and spirit unite ; 

And each long benumb’d sense be immortally bright ; 

He shall spring from his rest, and abandon his night, 
Jn the grave. 


* * H,* 


NOTICE TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


The Osage Captive; A True Picture, by Stentor ; Distribution & 
Tracts, by Viator ; Dialogue, by Epsiion ; Poetic pieces by Va" 
Godly Fear, Secret. Sorrows, a Poem; Weiter from a Sister (0° 
Brother; S******, by U. A; W.; Letter from Mrs. W—— of Bal 
ticotta, Ceylon, to the Sabbath School in N ; Account of Maria 
C. by Veronica ; Missionary Enterprise, No 2,; and three Letters 
from the Cherokee Children at Brainerd, have been receive? 
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